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	Ek Dujhe Ke Vastey

**A/n: hey ya.. New story a special one post birthday and pre birthday surprise for roohi di and Riti di... And pallu too.. Hehe... **

**Characters- **

**_Ruhana Malhotra _**

**_Riti Raichand _**

**_Palak Gupta _**

**_Akshay Singh Raizada _**

**_Rajat Sareen_**

**_Vineet Singhania _**

* * *

><p><strong>Some place in chennai...<strong>

A girl was reading a magazine and then she cut out an article and then pasted it in her scrap book. She smiled looking at article.

Her mom came there

"Riti yeh kya hai tu har mahine magazine ka cut out leti hai free ki nhi aati yeh"

Riti "offo maa aap na shant rahiye yeh mere role model hai top business man of the year ka award milta hai inhe... dekhna ek din mai inke office mei kaam karungi"

Mother "sapne dekhna chod dey samjhi"

Riti replied "sapne dekhungi nhi toh unhe sach kaise karungi maa.. yeh bahut aache insan hai kabhie kisimei farak nhi kartey.. i will get my job and prove myself"

.

.

**Some place in Meerut, UP**

A girl reached a placed where all her friends were waiting for her...

"kya yaar aaj bhi late"

The girl smiled "sorry... sorry chalo chaltey hai.."

One of her friend spoke "pallu aisa nhi chalega aaj party tu hi dene wali hai humhe haan akhir teri padai puri joh ho gayi"

Palak smiled "party! Haan jarur dungi pehle job miley tabhie... samjhe aur dekhna job bhi mujhe jarur milegi"

Friend spoke "party nhi dene wali chalo yaar mood off"

And friends left from there...

.

.

* * *

><p><strong>Some place in agra<strong>

"finally itni mehnat ke baad mujhe ek acha offer mila aab mai issey haath se nhi jaane dungi.."

Her batch mate said "roo congrats yaar aacha mai chalti hun"

Roo felt that she had no one to celebrate her victory with... same was with 2 others.. palak had friends but they were just of taking... not of giving anything... and Riti has friends only when they want her... some how.. they were still alone in this world...

.

.

.

Roo was sitting in cafeteria... and was on friendsbook... she read something and sent a request to the person...

Where as the other friend saw the request...

"Ruhana Malhotra.. yeh kaun hai? Hmm accept kar leti hun"

She did not knew why? She accepted it..

Roo smiled... and the chat started to began.. it has been just few days.. that both felt.. y u had not meet me before?

.

.

Riti mom "kya saara din chat karti rehti hai.. chod issey aur mere saath kaam kara"

Riti "amma 5 minute.. important talk hai aati hun"

Riti posted a post

"jin doston ki talaash hum aapne aas pass kartey hai wo humhe kabhie nhi miltey... joh humhe miltey hai wo humse itne dhur hotey hai ki hum chahe ke bhi unse nhi mil paatey... saali duniya itni choti kaha hai.."

Roo liked the post and commented

"sahi kaha... lekin we should never give up.. joh humhe chahiye milta jarur hai.. chahe dheri se hi sahi"

.

.

.

Some days later... palak saw a name on friends book she sent request and eventually the person accepted... and the chat started... they became very close in just 2 days of chats...

Riti "pallu... aaj call pe baat kartey hai tek hai na"

Palak said "haan di sure... mai toh abhie se excited ho rahi hun..."

And their first call chat lasted for 2 hours...

.

.

.

Riti introduced palak to roo and trio... began to chat with bonding a new relation with each other... but they did not know it was the fate... something was waiting for them trio was unaware about it... its all god game.. 3 people from 3 different city and state.. coming together...

* * *

><p><strong>In an office (Bangalore)<strong>

"oh god I am so late.. " a girl enters inside the conference room.. "sorry sir I am late wo actually traffic.."

A man well dressed in mid 20's.. says "ms. Luthra mujhe mere office mei aise log nhi chahiye joh ki apne pehle din hi delay kare.. u can leave"

Neha "but sir.. mai.."

He looked at her with typical khadoos look.. she left the conference room..

"lagta hai sir.. ne iska bhi boycott kar diya…"

Reporters entering inside the office..

"jee haan iss waqt hum maujudh hai top business man rajat sareen ke office jinhone itni aasani crore ki deal ek sec mei hasil karli!"

The same man comes out of the conference room… and reports question him

"sir.. kya aap humhe bata saktey hai ki aap yeh sab kaise kartey hai.."

Rajat sareen answers.. "ek businessman ka kaam hi yahi hota hai ki.. he must have ability.. that's it.." and he leaves from there in his luxurious car..

"Mr Mathur I want immediate meeting with financers… and please find a perfect person for my job"

Mr mathur the PA "jee sir.. mai abhie karta hun.."

.

.

.

* * *

><p><strong> In office (Mumbai)<strong>

Vikram "congrats yaar aaj tum CEO ban gaye ho iss company ke party warty nhi dogey"

The person… "mai visul ka kharcha nhi karta.. and it's my first day I don't want any delays in my work.. manager ko bolo immediately mujhse aake miley.."

Vikram.. "haan okay boss.."

The person. "come on yaar.. tu mera dost hi hai samjha.. call me vineet only"

Vikram smiles.. "okay vineet"

.

.

.

* * *

><p><strong>In an bungalow (Delhi)<strong>

An man aged 50's "it's getting late.. ramu chote sahab ko jaake uthao please…"

Ramu "sahab wo toh kal raat se gher nhi aaye.."

Man with great anger.. "yeh larka bhi na… aacha please driver se kaho gadi nikale I am getting late…"

He reaches in his office and finds his son sleeping in his cabin.. he shouts.. "akshay!"

Akshay wakes up.. "dad! Don't shout.. please…"

His father.. "yeh mera office hai tumhara gher nhi samjhe.. pending work complete karke mujhe ek gante mei send karo.."

Akshay nodes.. and his father leaves.. after he leaves akshay escapes through window…

"aapka kaam aapko sajay… dad.. see you.. "

The three different people.. With different lifestyle and way of living.. From different place, city and state... Will destiny bring something new for them?...

**A/n: okay here I end it.. Hope u all like it.. :D please leave a review.. OC bashers.. Stay away.. **


End file.
